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mouth. A Lady Michel hum, who was roportod to be very
wealthy, and was involved in an inheritance ease, Jknown as
the Michel ham Millions, shouted over at, mo : " And when
am I going to sit for you, Mr, Epstein ? " I answered gal-
lantly : " Will to-morrow do ? " Immediately my hostess
shouted out : " You are sitting for me to-morrow, Lady
Micholham." I then said : " Will Thursday do ? " A painter
whose name I forget shouted out: " You are sitting for me
on Thursday, Lady Michellumu" I suggested Friday, and
Mr. Ambrose McKvoy, the painter, then said; "You are
sitting for me on Friday, Lady Michelham." With that I
gate xip* A very striking-looking lady, the Marchesa Casati,
was at the luncheon, ami i asked her to sit for me, which she
consented to do the next day.

The Marchesa arrived in a taxi-cab at two o'clock and left
it waiting for her. We began the sittings and her Medusa-like
head kept me busy until nightfall. It was snowing outside,
and a report came in that the taxi-man had at; length made a
declaration. Ho did not care if it were Epstein and if it were
a countess, he would not wait any longer. On hearing this
Casati shouted : " He is a Bolshevik ! Ask him to wait a
little longer**' Ho was given tea and a place by the fire and
shown the bookshelf,

The winter light had failed, and 1 had imtity candles
brought in. They formed a circle round my weird sitter with
the fire in the grate piled high to give more light* The
tireless Marchesa, with her over-large blood-vdned eyes, sat
with a basilisk stare^and as if to bc*ur out her epithet of
*f Bolshevik ", her taxi-man picked out for himself The
Brothers Xaramasw to read, and ceased to protest,
The Medusa-like mask was finished the next day.
The Marchesa had strange tastes. She loved snakes, and
had a python who crept into an oven* Inadvertently the
oven was shut and lit up, and the poor python was baked,
Then a young man at her home in Capri was to be an Antique
God and he was gilded all over, so legend says. This modern
type who was sitting to me was, at the same time, sophisticated
and childish, Her clothes were bizarre and original. Once she
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